The plane ride would be in two days, and the Eds had no clue on how to fight a witch.  They were discussing on what they found on the internet about witches and warlocks.  Double Dee looked through his notes he had printed out and said "I found absolutely nothing of real substance about witches and warlocks.  Just useless information about the Witch Hunts in Europe and Salem" he sighed and flopped on Ed's bed.

"I FOUND PRETTY PICTURES!" Ed shouted, which was not helping Double Dee's migrane at all.  Ed then proceeded to show off pictures he had printed out: engravings depicting hunters in pursuit of the 'witches' with their wolves, much bigger than normal dogs.

Eddy picked one of them up, the thing dripping with gravy "Hey Lumpy, any reason why they all have sticky gravy all over them?" he held them above Ed's basement bathtub and hung them from the clothesline he kept in there, letting them drip.

"Mom made mashed potatos and gravy for dinner!" the tallest said with a smile on his face, to which Double Dee picked up a squeegee and ran it down the paper, mumbling to himself.

Then Eddy asked the inevitable question "How are we gonna tell the girls....?" The girls being their girlfriends Marie, May and Lee Kanker.  The other two stopped in their tracks, the thought never crossing their minds.  They would be in a world of hurt if they told them about their trip to England.

"It's very simple, Eddy" said Double Dee "we don't."

"Then how are we gonna explain our disappearance!  It's not every day that we just up and jump ship!  They're gonna think we left 'em for good!"

"Listen Eddy, we're going to be in trouble either way and if we tell them that we are leaving, don't you think that they would follow us?  If we don't tell them however, they will stay out of harm's way.  Safe here in Peach Creek where nothing can happen to them."

Eddy sighed as he picked up Sarah's pink hair drier and began to dry the papers with it.  "Yeah, but how are we going to GET ON the plane?  Sneak in with the luggage?!"

Soon all the papers were dry and they were able to take a closer look at them.  After they each took a minute to examine the pictures, they switched around pictures and they noticed the same thing in each picture: at least one of the 'witches' was holding a book.  Though the coincidental abnormality was very hard to miss because the hiding places of the books were revealed with dried gravy rings circled around them.

"It seems that the only true witches have spellbooks" Double Dee pointed to each book in all three pictures.

"So when are we gonna sneak in Morrigun's house and take a look through all her King Artur books?" Eddy said, his nose stiffening up as he smelled the smoke of cheap cigarettes.

"Already looked" Eddy's Brother said from behind them "nothin' out of the ordinary.  Cept their house smelled like a dead body" he put out his cigarette in his ashtray and took out four plane tickets.

"What are ya doin' here Eddy's Brother?" Ed said, with an excited look on his face.  Seeing the seasoned veteran hunter again was so cool to him!

"Quit with that 'Eddy's Brother' crap already.  You guys earned my respect so ya can call me Ricky" he said with a cocky grin on his face.  "I'm here ta help you guys.  Takin' down a witch ain't a job for just one hunter and a couple of werewolves."

"We don't need your help!" Eddy said defiantly "we got it covered!"

"Oh really?  Then tell me genious, what's the difference between a witch and an enchantress?"

"..." Eddy couldn't answer that question, much to his chargain.

"Didn't think so...anyways, witches and enchantresses both need a spellbook, but only witches will die if their book is destroyed; an enchantress will just become human.  Same concept for wizards and warlocks."

Double Dee looked at Ricky and pondered "So is it safe to assume that you will be traveling with us to England, Ricky?"

The older man chuckled and said "Nah.  I'm goin' back to Mondo-A-Go-Go.  The damn pig demons came back again" he pointed behind him in the hallway "but HE is going to be goin' with ya!" He then reached in the hallway and pulled out Johnny, who was holding Plank.

"What's HE got to do with anything?!" Eddy screeched as an unexpected deep chuckle escaped Johnny's lips.

"Allow me to introduce myself, gentleman" Johnny looked up with eyes separate from his own, more sinister yet they could tell that he was on the side of good "I am the Wizard, Merlin.  Very nice to meet you."

"J-J-JOHNNY?!" all three of the Eds shouted in unison.

"Not hardly" Johnny's body put a hand on it's hip and smiled "I am the spirit of Merlin, the wizard that assisted King Arthur in the time of Camelot.  I chose the body of this young man because he possess the most magickal potential I have ever seen in this modern world."

"The kid talks to a piece of wood for crying out loud!" Eddy said throwing his hands in the air.

Then something even more unexpected happened "I'm a wood faerie, jerk!" Merlin turned the piece of wood around and the hand-drawn expression changed from it's normal smile to a scowel.

"D-did an inadimate object just speak?" said Double Dee, astounded that he had just heard the plank of wood talk.

Merlin chuckled some more and explained "Since the belief in such things as faeries and tales of old have become myths, the magickal beings have been bound to their single forms."

"So...are you implying that when we thought Johnny was going through the 'imaginary friend' stage of development, he's in actuality..."

"Yes, Eddward.  Johnny is a natural wizard" Merlin said with a warm smile.

"Wait...how do you know our names?" Ed said with his head tilted to the right in confusion.

"I have been watching you ever since you were born" then two ravens tapped on the glass of the window leading to the basement "Thought and Memory are two of my familiars."

"Familiars?"

"They are sort of my henchmen, for lack of a better word.  They have watched you for as long as you have been alive and they have relayed everything they have seen back to me" he gestured with his hand to himself, not to Johnny's body.

"But why Johnny?  Possession is not a very good thing to do to one as young as him." Double Dee protested.

"He volunteered!" the wood faerie chimed "he has a huge crush on Morrigun and he wanted to save her!"

"WAIT A MINUTE!" Eddy shouted, causing them all to jump "If you could talk this entire time, then why didn't you?!" he pointed his finger at the plank of wood.

"I'm shy..." the thing died away and went silent once again.

"Ricky, you may leave now" Merlin said, giving him a gold coin as a sign of gratitude "thank you for your assistance."

"No prob!" Ricky said as he headed out the door "It beats cleanin' pig crap all day long!" he was referring to the pig demons that favored corn dogs that plauged the amusement park at night.  "Hey Bro!"

Eddy then turned so see what his older brother wanted "Yeah, Bro?"

"I'm proud of ya!" he gave his younger brother a thumbs up for approval.

"R-Ricky..." Eddy's eyes began to well up in tears of happiness, then he fought them back with "Don't be such a sap, Bro!"  Ricky then left and the convorsation continued.

"So, Ricky said that all magickal humans need a spellbook.  Does that mean you have one as well?" Double Dee asked.

"That is correct.  I hid mine on the hill that is now called Stonehenge.  Those pile of rocks marks the hidden door to the mystic island of Avalon; where all witches, wizards, enchantresses and warlocks are trained in the art of magick."

"Wait, so good and evil train together?" Eddy said.

"Not quite.  All magickal humans are trained as enchatresses and wizards.  Then later on in life they are free to choose the path in which they desire."

"So...is Morrigun a witch or not?"

"No.  I fear that she is a mere pawn in the true enemy's plan."

"Who is this 'true enemy'?" Double Dee asked.

"Morgan le Faye.  She is the most powerful witch in the world.  She took another form to seduce her brother, Arthur.  Together they produced a son, Mordrid.  In the end, both Arthur and Mordid killed each other in battle.  She has waited for the Jackal Moon to rise so she can destroy the barrier between this world and the spirit world.  It is at it's weakest then."

"What is the Jackal Moon?"

"It is a moon that has the appearance of the head of a jackal upon its face.  It happens once every five hundred years or so and the effects last for three days and nights" he then turned a serious face to Ed and Double Dee "during this time, werewolves will have no control over their tranformations."

All three of the boys looked at each other with concern "W-what does that mean?"

"That means that you will start to transform at any given time.  Even during daylight hours.  Also, will power will have no factor once the transformation is complete.  In other words, you will attack anybody: friend or foe without distiction."

A chill ran up their spines, and Double Dee said "Ed and I would be able to...kill Eddy without so much as a second thought?"

"Unfortunately, yes.  I can try some magick that could possibly prevent a transformation completely, but only as a last resort."
--------------------------------------------------------------------------------
The plane left early the next morning, getting a head start on le Faye's plans.  The flight attendant came around with the breakfast trays and asked the four boys what they would like to eat.

"Some eggs and bacon will be fine with a drink of orange juice" Eddy said and she put the tray on the flat surface of his personal table.

"I would like some sausage and biscuits with milk please!" Double Dee asked polietly and the attendant gave him food.

"And what would you like, young man?" she asked Ed.

"BUTTERED TOAST WITH GRAVY PLEASE!" he shouted, to the mortification of his friends.

"Okay..." she assembled the food and put the gravy in a separte small bowl.  He began to drink the gravy like it was a beverage "Are you...DRINKING the gravy, sir?" she asked him with a raised eyebrow.

"Yes, maim!"

"...just checking..." she walked away with a confused expression on her face.

Once they landed, the airport was packed with people.  Eddy led the way with Merlin at his side.  Double Dee and Ed were trailing behind and jet lag was getting the best of them both.  Ed looked down at his arm-which was now turning more into a paw-in absolute horror "Double Dee..." he showed the sock-headed boy his arm, which prompted him to look at his nails-turning into claws.

"Eddy!"

The short boy turned around and saw his friends starting to spontaniously transform into werewolves and shoved them all into the bathroom.  Merlin shoved them into a single stall where the two continued to transform, complete with fur and canine fangs.  Merlin waved his hands in the air in an akward fashion and began speaking Gaelic, the language of magick in the region he grew up in.

The transformations began to revert back to their human selves, which was more painful than the actual tranformation itself.  Perched on the top of the walls on the stall, were two beautiful pure white swans, to which Merlin howled at them and beat them away.  "Wretched woman!"

"What were those birds?!" Ed said, wanting to chase them so he can play with them.

"They were Fate and Destiny" Merlin gulped, showing the first sign of uneasiness "le Faye's familiars."